face. It was a flushed, unhappy face, the mouth rigid in control. Julia
feuld scarcely believe her eyes. Yet even as she turned away from
them, she felt a surge of exultation. For the first time, she transcended
fear of Gabrielle. She had what Gabrielle wanted. At last her sister
was torn from the cloister that Kit and Rufus had made for her.
There was only one way to interpret the look on her face, and Julia
did it rightly.
In a flash she thought of the second Julia and Gabrielle, and the
fourth Julia and Gabrielle. It was the same story all over again.
Each time their loves had crossed and tangled. In her heart Julia knew
that Gabrielle's love for Jeffry was fruitless. This was once where her
talent, her soft beauty, her gentle spirit would not help her. It was
she, Julia, who Jeffry loved, with an intensity startling even to her. She
did not stop to consider that Jeffry was a poor catch, a man of small
ambition and limited capacity. He was hers. The knowledge that
Gabrielle loved him, too, gave him added value in her eyes. All her
life she had been playing second riddle to Gabrielle. Now her turn
had come. The moment was sweet to Julia as she skated across the lake.
But not to Rufus, who also had seen Gabrielle's face; his heart had
echoed her despair. "So that's the way it is," he thought. All
through the afternoon, brilliantly clear and cold, Rufus reviewed the
curious muddle that circled them.
Gabrielle skated up to him as he swerved toward the warming
Chouse.   " What's the matter, Rufus?   You're so quiet.   Don't you feel
all right? "
" No," lied Rufus. " I have a headache."
" Oh, I'm sorry. How about finding a drug-store and getting a
bromo seltzer? "
" On the way home," Rufus compromised. " In the meantime,
I'll race you around the lake."
Gabrielle was an excellent skater.    She matched Rufus' terrific
. speed.   They passed Jeffry and Julia, who were touring the pond in a
dilator^ fashion.
" Poor Julia," Gabrielle said when she regained her normal breath-
ing after they reached a tie finish. " She's going to be an outdoor
girl with a vengeance if she marries Jeffry."
Rufus stared at her.   " Are you so sure they'll be married? "
Gabrielle's eyes widened.    " But of course.   They're in love."
Rufus cut a figure eight and swung into slow rhythm beside her.
" What then, Gabrielle? " he asked, all his love for her welling up in
him as he stared down at her slim figure.
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